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OC aſk, my Haſtings, what I'd fain refuſe, 
1 Nor tire thy patience with a babbling mule ;. 
But if thy. friend, like K Al, take in hand. 
What no one muſt preſume to underſtand ; 
Since Slavery, now, and all her abject train, 
Gall'd as they are with Satire's loathſome chain, 
Walk at their eaſe, and boldly take the air, 
While Wilkes is fick---and Churchill with Voltaire; 
| B. If 
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If then, I fay, the hallow'd taſk be mine, 


| To hold the laſh at martyr'd Freedom's ſhrine, 


| Wilt thou, whene'er th inſpir” d prieſt return, 

When Wilkes revive---and more Vorth-Britons burn; 3 
Wilt thou condemn this Libel to the fire, 

And, like a Briton, let thy bard expire? 

Libels are works no mortal can define; 

Such are moſt modern works. -and ſuch i is mine. 


Ves, you Aled ge, and Horace too wou'd ſay, 
The world grows worſe and worſe from day to day; 3 
Our fires debas'd, but not in that degree; 

Our _ if 5 fill worle than we. 

Seajch Hiſtory" $ 1 trace her earlieſt page, 

View ev "ry leaf---the mirror of an age; 
Mark ev'ry line, there ſee how juſtly ſhewn 
The plans of future centuries, and thine own: 

vet reſt contented with the general ſcale, 


Nor pry too nearly, leſt the axiom fail. 


Say, firſt, by what great ſages are we taught, 
That God made Man leſs perfect than he ought; 


What 
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What ſect is that 10 mad as to . 
That hoarded treaſures load the dotard's brain; 
That love ſtill revel in the veins of youth; 
That courtly fictions paint the maſk of truth; 
That all our wiles to one main project tend; 
Whate er the . that Intereſt is s the end. 


Tho private fools at publie vices rail, 
Vice ever did, and ever will prevail; 
Vice is attach d to neither place nor time, 
The fruit of every ſeaſon, every clime ; 
Still, ſtill adopt what wiſer folks began, 
And give to human frailty all you can: 
Peace to the dead, let ancient crimes revive, 
But none of recent date, unbranded, thrive, 


GE 


Some enn of the wandering mind, 


At ev'ry age, in ev'ry breaſt you'll find; 
Where er the meteor leads we raſhly ſtray, 
And loſe our reaſon, till we've loſt our way, 
\_Seck to regain, too late, the beaten track, 
Nor ſhines a fingle ray to light us bach! 
Unaw'd by danger, unreſtrain'd by fear, 
We all ruſh forward in the blind career; 


— 


- When 


When ſcarce a Wight x the wiſh'd-for 1 attains, | 
While thouſands get their trouble for their pains :- 
Yet ſhall no omen ſerve---no cares depreſs; 

We catch at hope, that ſhadow of ſucceſs; _ 


And few would run the race of happier men, „ 
Tho none would live to run their own agen. 


ieee Kun rage . fighting, 5 


Which modern Quixotes have redyc'd d to writing. 


In ev'ry garret, ev'ry barn prevails; 


Faith attacks faith, and ſchiſm chin aſſails; - 


Laws are what V zndmills were in days of yore, . 
And Scandal's the Dulcinea they adore :. 
But if ſo. mad'that force muſt interpoſe, 


I one's impriſon'd---t'other loſe a noſe, = 
| Were Faction pillor'd, all her outlaws caught; 


Her nobleſt champions to the ſcaffgld brought, 
This Hydra-form ſuch maſs of blood ſupplies, 
Tho one head falls, another head wi riſe, 


Come then, my Charles, FTE the vul gar mm 
Thro' all her various mazes trace the mode ; 
You'll meet, in ey ry walk, ſome object new, he 
Some proſpect ever opening to the view, 


A $KE = © @ me » 
See Wilkes, the butt of ev'ry tilting dunce, 

Brandiſh his quill and rout whole clans at once, 
While all the raving Poets, pro or con, 
As hunger prompts, or paſſion drives them on, 
Revile the ſtate, collect for the reviews, 
And form a Dunciad for the monthly news; 
Dull is their verſe, but duller ſtill are thoſe 
Who ſcan that verſe, to criticiſe in proſe, 
Who, leſt theſe miſcreants ſhould eſcape unknown, 
Retail ſuch nonſenſe and annex their own: 
From firſt to laſt *tis Peachum and his brother: 
What pains does one rogue take to catch another! 


Now ev'ry lazy plough-boy yokes his rhimes, 
To proye, in fact, the baſeneſs of the times, © 
And what they write---you'll ſoon be forc'd to read. 


The world, believe me, ever was the ſame; 
Tis Faſhion, Faſbion only is to blame; | 
Nature, that gives the ſubſtance, owns no more; 

Tis Faſhion ſtamps the value on the ore: 
Tis Faſhion draws the model of police, 
Makes Juſtice yield the balance to Caprice 
| ">; 0 Paſhion 


| an EEE LET CH: 
Faſhion that dubs the wiſeſt of us fools, 
Subverts all order, tramples on all rules, 
Aſſumes a rank ſuperior to the throne, | 
And claims the incenſe due to Heav'n alone. ; 


Yet, ſhould you cite her to her own defence, 
Learn, in this cauſe there's no appeal to al 
Tis not a may 'r---a mob that can decide, 

No writ---no Magna-charta to be tried 
Nor wou'd her creſt be lower'd---her pow'r be leſs, 


Tho' ev'ry guild in Europe ſhould addreſs. 


We ſee that Faſhion is the teſt of vice, 
That ancient moraliſts were far too nice, | 
fAnd all things ſhew, in erring Reaſon's ſpight, I 
Whatever is in Faſhion muſt be right ; 
Tis right to ſwallow what we can't believe, | 
Right to digeſt what no one can conceive; _ 1 
Right to diſſent and cavil all day long, 


Yet right to own we're always in the wrong. 


Why elſe ſuch * a frantic ſtrain; 
Why worſhip Meden, * adore Ro#=<t 4 


— — — — — — 
— — — 
— — — 


Why 
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Why at their altars ſuch reſpected names, 
And why thoſe veſtals who upply the Hanes? | 


Lo the gorg' d prelate, full of faith and grace, 
Fear in his limbs, and anguiſh in his facgecg 
Who accents well the Athanaſian creed, 
Expounding legends in religion's ſtead, 
Drums on his cuſhion, like a lion roars, 
The men all monſters---all the women w——5, 


He earns his tribute, quits you in a fright, 
Is. drunk all day, and bilks his girl at 1 


N ot thus „ old reverend drone 
Who offers firſt a ſentence, then a groan, 
The tatter'd flamen, drove from quire to quire 
Jo mouth the word of God and preach for hire; 
Sometimes reduc'd t officiate for half-pay, 
And, if diſpos'd to dine, diſpos d to pray: 
Hear how the callous wretch, unheeded, drawls, 
hile the fat canons ſlumber in their ſtalls, 
And, when the pamper'd dean begins to ſnore, 
Obſerves the ſignal to harangue no more. 
But leaves his flock juſt where they were before. 


What 


er „ c n. 


What tho' myſterious rites amuſe the weak, 
And gaping ideots doat on ſcraps of Greek ; 
What tho' the giddy rabble may deſpiſe 
Thoſe fanes where no Tartarean phantoms riſe, 
Reject the doctrine were it cer ſo good, 

And damn the farce if once 'twere underſtood, 
Shall Hell, and direful oracles, go down 
In the politer diſtricts of the town; 0 


ls there a well-bred audience that would bear 


This uncooth jargon near St. James's-ſquare? 
No Haſtings, no; ſuch pious frauds apart, 


Delude the ſenſe, you ſoon ſecure the heart, 


They aſk no prieſt with heavenly rapture fir d, 


They ſcorn the ſeer by magie power inſpir'd, 
Lull but their paſſions, they demand not facts, 
Nor ever turn their brains with goſpel tracts. 


O would our ſovereign fill each vacant ſee 
With men from Arthur's, or the Coterie; 
Was but the church ſupplied with ſaints like diols 
A Lambeth-Pope at ſuch a conclave choſe, | 
Soon would our paſtors learn a poliſh'd ſtile, 
The bigot s lour be ſoft' ned to a ſmile, 


* 
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The world no more be dupes to the groteſque, 

The holy veſtments light and corregieſque ; 35 

No caſſockꝰ d quack, with patience, would be heard, 
N o dolt, with rueful voice and frowſy beard; 

Nor college gluttons, with their greaſy hands, 
Nor louts, with ſtockings darn'd and dirty bands; 1 
Devotion ſoon would throw oft all diſguiſe, 
And wits alone to high preferment riſe: 

Inſtead of Peter, Hoyle ſhould keep the keys, 
None be excluded Heaven that paid the fees, 


Croſiers by courtiers only be. obtain'd, 


The lawn with no plebeian blood be ſtain'd, 
But purpurati, nurs'd on eider beds, 
Archbiſhops born with mitres on their heads: 
Then might we hope to ſee our faith refin d, 
And ſenſual joys to ſacred duties join d, 
They'd change our morals- turn our dulleſt pray rs 
To gay cantatas, or to opera airs; 
Unfrock the fophih, break the midnight b 
And cancel ev'ry form, of monkiſh ſtamp; 
Produce the dice inſtead of Sternhold's bards, 
And cloſe the Ritual with a game at cards. 
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Did Freedom's votaries bleed at ev ry vein, . 


Had leſt our haughtieſt laymen in the lurch, 


Their dictatorial ſouls an empire ſway d; 


jp 
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What halcyon bliſs from ſuch a ſource would flow, 
Religious orgies to eclipſe Soho l - 
When thus reform'd, our temples too, no doubt, 
Wou'd, e'en on Sundays, vie with P--c--#'s rout : 
The Devotee, perhaps, might be alarm'd, 8 
To ſeè the church with ſuch artillery arm'd; 
His apoſtolic maxims ſcarce admit 
Gameſters, or rakes, for ordination fit. | 3 


Yet, thro the ſeries of each Papal reign, 


Infatiate Zeal exulting at the hel m, | 

And wars of conſcience laying waſte the realm ; 
Th imperious clergy then aſſum'd the moſt, 
When narrow ign'rance deified the hoſt, 

And frontleſs impudence was their greateſt boaſt, 


Yes, all allow, that arrogance and pride 
To ſuperſtition ever were allied, | 
When vagrants, in the ſackcloth of the church, » 


While ſwarms of vermin on their beggary prey'd, . 


83 
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"Mean-as thoſe gownſmen were, of villaine birth, 
The loweſt human reptiles upon earth, 
| They d do, from vanity, a thouſand things 
That ours would ſcorn---with all their diamond rings. 
8 not of haughtineſs ( tis quite unfair) | 
By a rude ſpeech, or an exterior air; 
The humbleſt gear may ſerve, by way of ſcreen, 
To keep that rancorous fiend from being ſeen: 
Humility itſelf is mere grimace, 
A {mooth, deceptious varniſh for the face. 


The fop, who "lt his teeth and hums a tune, 
The gaudieſt coxcombs of the fourth of June, 
Find not a milkmaid, on the firſt of May, 

Nor een one ſmutty boy, tefs vain than they ; 1 - 
Fox all conceit is by the hobby known, 5 3 N 
And every fool is partial to his own, | | 
Whether he be a Czfar, or a ſcrub, 

Live in a palace, or beneath a tub. 

The tropic bend that in carnation ſtruts, a 
Bedaub' d with filthy greaſe and putrid guts, 
| ( 


A 


Would view the Tribune's manſion with diſdain, 


Nor change with Bridgen for the mace and chain. 


f 


Fortune from various wheels ſelects her toys, 


For kings, for clowns, philoſophers, and boys, 


The Nabob's jewel, and the pilgrim's ſhell, 
With all the relics in the hermit's cell. 
Are but fantaſtic trinkets, ſet aſide 

To decorate the motley garb of pride. 


1 * poor Franciſcan, with his beads and cord, 
Is full as proud as any upſtart lord; 
And Buckhorſe, with his link, is prouder far 


Than H-—-b, with Sal'ſbu * s garter and the ſtar 


Fam d for bis ſumptuous 5 and hy mien, 
Let not the gay Papilio paſs unſeen ; 
From lowly toils his humble lineage rais'd, 
Liv'd with a homely pittance, not diſprais'd, 
Till hell-born wiles, and modiſh vice, ſupplied 
What Heav'n and earth to induſtry denied; 


Prone, from the womb, to each inſidious art, 


And ſkrewdly, wean'd from ev 2 grateful part, 


# 


Crimes, 


* 
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Crimes more illiberal far than ſimple theft, 
Encreas'd the ſtores a ſordid parent left; 
Bound by no ties that with his intereſt claſh, 
| His front not een conviction can abaſh; 
His narrow ſoul no happier ſight can bleſs 
Than injur'd worth, or candor in diſtreſs, 


Than Falſbood with the ſpoils of Truth bedeck'd, 


The brave, expos'd to miſery, and negle&, 
_ Stripp'd the victorious palm by Granby worn, 


And cen th' Aoniam wreath from Maſon torn. 


He holds no faith but profit can ſurmount, 


Turns ſocial frankneſs to his own account; 
Yet, to advance his plea, to ſerve his ends, 
Shall run all riſks, to make all ſides his friends; 


Try each fneſſe---work thro” all hair-breadth ſcrapes, 


His ſupple mind turn to a hundred ſhapes ; 
Shall pray at Madrid, and ſhall ſing at Rome; 
Shall game at Paris, and ſhall drink at home; 


Shall rake with S--dw--h,---be of D--tm--h's ſet. 
Admire young G--th--m---and his fine Lorgnette; 
Shall fit and frown with T--wnſ--d in diſgrace, 


Or viſit Mo--r--e with a ſmirking face ;--- 


= 


Be 


Be dull---be free---moroſe, or debonnair ; 


Let perfidy, or baſer influence, by; 
Twas thus that St--e his bright Tiara got, 


3 A 8 re H. . > 
Be old be inlantine be INK there, f 


This week, with taſte and lively chat inſpir d, 
The next, to rural ſcenes, with ſpleen, retir d; 
Shall cant like F--d, or Lagfe⸗ <d here in town, 
Or muſe on 0 ha with Bren. 5 EY 


N othing ſo great but he muſt be concern'd, 
Nothing ſo poor but ſomething may be earn d; 
And all which, honour, and fair means, deny, 


And, thus, a coronet was F---m's lot. 2 | : ? 


Such men alone, yes, ſuch, I ſay, of late, 
Have ſhar'd the higheſt offices of ſtate : 
What titles laviſh'd on a ſervile herd, 
What fulſom archives org d- what t--yr==5 been preferrd 
To ſt-rs and fir--gs !--- 10 manner of pretence 
No worth ſuperior no ſuperior ſenſe, 
No fierce aſſault no arduous charge ſuſtain d, 
No trophies in their country's ſeryice gain d. 


_ 
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If lady Biddy weds her father's groom, 
He mounts the quorum, in ſome yeoman's room; 
But, if her la'yſhip look a little higher, - 
And fix her eye upon ſome truſty ſquire, 
The odds are ten to one, within a year. 
This half-bred gentleman is made a p--r. 


By chiefs like theſe were Harold's Saxons tried; 
Did ſuch at Haſtings camp the day decide, 
Or fill, with hoſtile blood, the Loire and Seine, 
In warlike Edward's, and in Henry's reign? 

Did Vere's, or Talbot's proweſs, all confiſt 

In driving hacks, or gracing Heber's lift? 

Were feudal bands, by Bohn and Nevil led, 


8 ſcale a ſtew, or break er a watchman's head? 
Tphoſe lords for more exalted deeds were fam d, 
Fear diff rent plumes their acts of valour claim'd ; 


Too great to ſtoop beneath a tyrant's ſway, 


15 


5 They ſhunn'd no toils when Freedom led the way; $4 | 


Unvens by ſloth, to hardy exploits train'd, 
Voluptuous eaſe and female lure diſdain'd, 
From pliant years a martial courſe began, 
Nor in the lap of dalliance ſunk the man. 


— — — — 
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Hence, thro' the Holy Land our peers of old, 
Of all the Chriſtian warriors firſt enroll'd ; 


Hence the diftinguiſh d feats of Creſſy's 3 
Hence did a boy give laws to France and Spain; 


Hence too behold, at length, in Flodden field, 
The Thiſtle to the blended Roſes yield. 


High in renown ſhall great Eliza ſtand, : 
Who dealt the laurel with a ſparing hand; 


Nor hung the enſigns of the juſt and brave 
On the dark villain, or the cringing ſlave. N 


N 


To Darnley's ſtock what hopeful ſtems we owe! 


_ What blooming wreaths did James and Charles beſtow ! 
See treaſures heap'd on pedants and buffoons, 
The ſacred mandate penn' by witleſs Ioons; 


More witleſs ſtill a ſwarthy prince ſucceed, 
Ennobling mongrel cubs to mend the breed 3 


lis palace like a public brothel fill'd, 
Where wheedling nymphs, in pranks of Venery ſkill'd, 


To his ſallacious arms impregnant run, 


And ſtamp a pompous patent for the ſon ; 


Entrapp'd by ev'ry letcher, ev'ry page, 
By ev'ry rampant ſtallion of the age, 
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He thus bed d as many baſtards more, 
As all our monarchs that had reign'd. before: 

Half be the royal oaf's prolific ſhare; 

The other half had fifty ſires to parte. , 


Here let us reſt; nor-too e trace 
The memoirs of a ſtill more trifling race, 
When Britain mourn d her ancient ſpirit loſt, 
When ſcound--ls triumph'd at the nation's coſt; 
Think how debas'd the imperial ermine grown, 
. Think what rewards for virtues yet unknown; 
Le<ds without credit Ea#ls without a name, 
Nor genius, figure, opulence, nor fame; 
And ſervice, of a far leſs trait'rous caſt, 
Was deem'd rebellion not a century paſt. 


+0 


If headſtrong licenſe is ſo much rever d, 
If thoſe are cheriſh'd moſt---who- moſt are fear d; 
What tho no ſubject equal thee in worth, 
Tho none have greater wealth nor higher birth: 
Thy fathers all in loyal notions bred, 
Their rights in England's favorite annals read. 
What tho' for ages, to their ſov'reign true, 
They march'd ingfrons where cer his ſtandard flew, 

3 5 E'en 
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| | | | Een tho! each genial tink were handed dowfi, 
| | E | With luſtre, yet unſullied from the crown. 
Truſt not to merit tis a broken reed, 


Who holds by that alone, ſhall ne er SITY 
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Go thin * d, explore the dirtier ways, 
| Cajole the rabble, court licentious praiſe; _ | 
Eo Traduce the mighty, learn the ſtile in vogue, 
ce Whoc'er is better than thyſelf's a rogue. 
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Who pleads with B—b--y ſeldom is denied, 
. Let Fo-kſ---e tell you when tis wel _ | 


But if * Joins Rill ſmelling of the caſk, 
Gainfele the Britiſh robes too rich to aſk ; 
They deal for cheaper titles i in the Weſt, 
And furguſh gratis, bath your arms and creſt ; | 5 
When E ſucceeds, what r-{c-l ſhall deſpair, : 
Who robs the 2 to aggrandize his heir. | | 
. 
He wile ion . — a feather, | 
| Muſt ſerve the devil for ſev'n campaigns together. 


PR 


* When well advanc'd in lying, drink, and play, 
| Contracting a nel er intends to pay. 


? Send 


Send down to G and ſecure a ſeat; 
Where ſeaſon d H rel- gs are ſuborn'd to treat; 
Then buſily obſerve who's in, who's out, 
4 Tf Pt triumphant has adjourn'd the G2; 
— If not, tis juſt that Grenvæs pow'rs prevail. 
Nor barter reaſon ood an empty nike 


Who i is n ede this juggler of our Lei 4 
«© That dare act Brutus in a patriot cauſe. 
ce That like the Roman too, is often mad, 
© Whoſe motives (out of place) are twice as bad. 
Tis clear he only quabbles for his price, 
<« And after Wn ſhall we gudgeon twice? 


Give me the man a well advis'd to wn. 
Confeſſes right or wrong, controul not him. = $M 
One who of moral impulſe never dreamt, | 

Who treats that ſcarecrow Conſcience, with contempft. 
Fi added H- -I ds Junto ne er can loſe, 
Learns Ab, or /Vo---which ever they may chooſe. 

Truſts not to vows, nor comes in P—Il— s way, 
Whoſe ſmiles are Sn -s who kiſſes to bet--y. 
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Grant me a wight of ſuch attemper d mold, 
May turn each ſtep to fame, each word to gold; 


Him ev'ry homage, ev'ry grace awaits, 


And peace and plenty ſmile around his gates; TT 


To ſerve his views, to have his wants reliey' 1 . 


Shall oft the beſt of | pr-nc-s be deceiv'd. 


But tho the cr--n her choiceſt gifts beſtow, 


Tho' proſperous gales for him inceſſant blow, 


Een ſhould no other claim his ſuit befriend, 


Except what fraud and firm effrontery lend ; 


Still let him growl---the tools of power upbraid, 


Still loudly urge his high deſerts unpaid ; 80 # 5 


With VA. plot vengeance, or with peefZH 
Weep for this bleeding land and talk duch ſtuff; 


As all thoſe clamorous R=%s---Who never get enough. 
Then (leſt a change enſue) at Wildman's dine, : 

In that illuſtrious groupe of worthies ſhine ; \ 
Shine---as the greater part have done as yet; : 
The hero of a: war Gazette. 


END or PART THE FIRS r. 


